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never manage to bring the blush of shame to her maiden
cheek.

NURSE: [Smiling} I know It's exasperating.

MAURICE: It's worse than thaCNuSeTT^slnconsiderate. It
would reHeve^me to see you blench with horror and
smother a sob of mortification in an adhesive bandage.
. . . Watch the Doctor, he's about to move. Be very
careful, old boy, the position is fraught with danger.

HARVESTER: [Moving apiece} I'm going to move my knight.

MAURICE: What would you say if I gave that pawn a little
push and murmured check?                        "*""""'

HARVESTER: I should say it was your right, but I should
think it a trifle vulgar.

MAURICE: Do you know what I'd do now in your place?

HARVESTER: No, I don't.

MAURICE: I'd catch my foot In the leg of the table and kick It
over accidentally. That's the only way you can save your-
self from getting the worst hiding I've ever given you.

HARVESTER: {Moving a piece} Go to the devil.

MAURICE: Oh, you do that, do you? All right.

[ALICE, the maid* comes in.

ALICE: If you please, ma'am, Major Liconda wants to know
if it's too late for him to come in and have a drink.

MAURICE: Of course not. Where is he?

ALICE: He's at the door, sir.

MRS. TABRET: Ask him to come in.

ALICE: Very good, ma'am.

[She goes out.

MAURICE: You know him, don't you, old boy?
HARVESTER: No, I've never met him. He's the fellow who's

just taken that furnished  house  on the golf links,

isn't he?
MRS. TABRET: Yes. I knew him years ago in India. That's

why he came here.